And durft not on cc pecpe out. 

Stem, Come, what talks you Q?LM#rtim* 

2?r*r. Go fee this Runiorer whipt, i t cannot be. 
The Voices dare brcake with vs. 

Mene* Cannot be ? 
We haue Record, that very well it can j 
And three examples of the like, hath beenc 
Within my Age, But realon wkh the fellow 
Before you punifh him^vhere he heard this, 
Lcaft you fhall chance to whip your Information, 
And beat c-the Mcflengcr, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Stem, Tell not me : 1 know this cannot be* 

Em* Notpofiible. 

Enter a Mcffwger. 

Mef, The Nobles in great carncftnefle are going 
All to the Sena te-houfe : fome newes is comming 
That turnes their Countenances, 

Stein, *Tis this Slaue : 
Go whip him fore the peoples eyes ; His raifing," 
Nothing but his report. 

Mtf. Ye* worthy Sir, 
The Slaues report is fcconded,and more 
More fearfull is deliuer'd* 

Skin* What more fcarefull ? 

Mef. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know> that Martins 
Ioyn*d with AuffdiH& f leads a power 'gain ft Rome, 
And Towei Rcucnge as fpacious,asbetwcene 
Theyorvg*ftand oldeft thing. 

Stein* This i % raoft likely ,i 

2?r#. Rais'doneIy 3 that the weaker fort may wifti 
Good M^//&rhomcagaine. 

Stew, The very tfkke on't. 

M^ne. This is vnhkely, 
He,and Aufftdw can no more attone 
Theti vioknt'ft Contrariety. 

Enter Mefienger. 

Ttief You are fent for to the Senate: 
Afeatefuli Army, led by C&m Mmm> 
Affociated with Axftdim^Kzyx 
Vpon our Tenitones^and haue already 
O're-bomc their way, confumM with Hre^nd tookc 
What lay before them* 

Enter Comtnim . 

Cem. Oh you haue made good worke. 

Mine. What newes ? What newes? 

Com.You haue holp to ramfli yourownc daughters^ 
To melr the Citcy Lcade* vpon your pates, 1 
To fee your Wines difhonour'd to your Nofes. 

Mene. What's the newes? What's the newes ? 

Com. Your Temples burned in their CimetiE, and 
Your Franchifcs, whereon you flood, confin'd 
Into an Augorsboare. 

Wne* Pray now,your Newes ; 
You haue made faire worke I/care me : pray your newes, 
lfAfjrtita fhonid be ioyn d with Volceam* 

Cow- If? He is their God, he leads them like a thing 
Made by fojHR other Deity then Nature, 
Tbatfhapes man Better : and they follow him 
Againfl vs Brats* with no Icffe Confidence, 
Then Boy cs purfuing Summer E utter-flies, 
Or Butchers killing Flyes ( 

7&m* % You haue made good worke, 
You and yoUr Apron men: you, i hat flood fomuch 
Vpon the voyce of occupation, and * 


T heTrag edie of Coriotanus* 


The breath ofGarlicke-eatcrs. ^ ^ — 
C&m* Heel (hake your R© me about yotlr 

Mate* As^^/wdid^akedowncMeJr^ 
You haue mad e fairc worke* ° w Ftruit^ 

Brut* But is this true fir? 

Co*®) I ,and you'l looke pale 
Before you findcit other. All the Regions 
Do fmilingiy Reuolt, and who refifh 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And pecifh conftant Fooles: whois't can hla 
Yout Enemies and his, finde fomething i n ^ 6 m ? 

Mene. We are all vndone, vnleffe * 
The Noble man haue mercy, . 

Com. Who fhall aske it? 
The Tribunes cannot doo't for fliame ; the 
Defer ue fuchpkty of him, as the Wolfe ^ 
Doe's of the Shepheards : For his befl Friends "f \ 
Should fay be good to Rome, they cliareMhiiJi ? 
As thofefliould do that had drfcru'dhish^c ' 
And therein Ihew'd like Enemies. 

cJHfcTis truc/ifhe were putting tomyhoufc Z% 
That fnould confume it, I haue not the face M 
To fay, befeechyouceafe. You ha«cmade&i rt h lni | 
You and your Crafrt,you haue crafted faire. 

Com. You haue brought 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was neutr 
S'incapeablc ofhclpc. 

Tti. Say not, we brought it, 

Mene* How? Was't we r We fou'd him 
But like Bcafls, and Cowardly Nobles, 1 
Gaue way vnto your Cluftcrs, who did hocte 
Hhnout oYh'Citty, 

£W. Bmlfeare 
Theyl roarehim in againe. Tutltu Jaffidt^ 
The fecond name of men.obeyes hispoim( 
As if he were his Officer: Defperation, . 
Is all the Policy, Strength,and Defeace 
That Rome can make againft them* 

Enter a Trotfeof Citi&m* 

Mem. Hcere come the Clufiers. 
And is Auftdim with him i You are [hey 
That niade the Ayre vnwholfome^whcn you cafl 
Your ftinking, greafie Caps.in hooting 
At Corldmm Exile* Now he's connmiogj 
And not a haire % pon a Souldiershead 
Which will nor prouc a whip : As many Coxcomba 
A* you threw Caps vp>will he rumble 6om$> 
And pay you for yourvoyces* *Tn no matter, 
If he could burnevs all into ouccoale, 
We haue deferu J d it, 

Qmnes. Faith*we.heare fearfull Newest 

i &t* For mine owne part, 
When I faid banifhhim, 1 Taid s twas pitty. 

z And fo did I. 

5 And fo did I : and to fay the truth, fo did very ma- 
ny of vs, that wc did we did for the beft,and though w« 
willingly confented to his BaniQimentjyccit wa* s 
our will. 

Com. Y'are goodly things f you Voyces, 

ftfcwr. You haue made good worke 
You and your cry* Shal's to the Capitoll ? 

Com. OhI.whatelfef Bmnti^ 

Skin* Go Matter* get yoo home^be not difmaid, 
Thefe are a Side^ that would be glad to haue 
This true,whkh they fo feeme to fearc ? G$ home, 
Atid fliewno figne of Feare. 

I, Of. 


TheTragedie of QmoUnus. 


home* 
hin1 >> 


TheGodsbee goodtovs; Come Matter* lets 
I'cuer faid were i'th wrong, when we bani£h T d 


So did we al/. Bur come, let's home- ExitCit 
I do not like this Newes. 
Skin. Nor I* 

<g r #> Let's to the Capitoll; would halfe my wealth 
VVould buy this for a lye. 
Sinn, i^ray let's go. Exeunt Tribunes. 

Enttr Avjftdim mtb his L untenant* 
Jttf, Do thcyftillflye to'tlvRoman? 
liw* I do not know what Witchcraft's in htm ; but 
your Soldiers vfe him as the Grace 'fore meate, 
Their talkc at Table, and their Thankcs at ciu^ 
And you are darkucd in this adtion Sir, 
Encttby your owne. 

Jvf. I cannot helpe know, 
Vntcfli by vfingmeaties Hame r!ic foot* 
Ofourdefignc. He beares himfeifcmoreproudlier^ 
Euentomy perfbn, then I thought he would 
When fir ft I did embrace hirri* Ytt his Nature 
jurat's no Changeling, and Imufi excufe 
What cannot be amended, 

£|0ft Yet I wifl-iSir, 
/Imtane for your particular) you had not 
Ioyn'd in Commifiion with him : but cither haue borne 
The aftion of your fcIfc,or clfe to him,had left it foly. 

irffifi I vndcrftand thee vvell^and be thou fare 
When he fhall come to hUaccount ? hc knowes not 
VSffef I ean vrge ogainfl htm, although it fcemcs 
And fohcthinkes, and isnoleiTcapparant 
To th'vulgar eye, that he bearcs all things faircly : 
And thewes goodHusbandry for the Volcian State? 
fights Dragon-hkcj ar.d does atcheeuc as foonc j 
As draw his Sword : yet he hath left vnrlonc 
That which fliall.bjreake his neclke, or hazard mine, 
When ere we come to our account* 
lieu. Sir } IJbcfeech you, think you he! carry Rcfac ? 
Aaf. All places yeclds to hiro ere he fits downe, 
And thcflSfobilityof Rome are his : 
Th£Sena;ors andPatricians loue him too: 
The Tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people 
Wittbeas rafh in therepealc.as/hafty 
Tocxpcll him thence. I rhinkc hee l be to Rome 
As is the Afprayto the Fifb/vvho takes it 
BySoueraignty ofN,ar.ure. firtt, he was 
A Noble fcruant to them, but lie coul J not 
Carry his Honors,C£Ucn ; whtthcr-' T -was Pride. 
Which out of day I y Fortune euer taints 
The happy man; whether det£<5i ofiudgement, 
Tofaile in the diipofin^ of thafe chances 
Which he was Lprttcf: or. wbethet Nature. 
Noctobe other then one thing, not mooumgi; 
Fromth'Caske to th'CuOVion : but commanding peace 
Eueiv with the fame auftet icy m& gar be, 
Afiliecoiurolfd thcwm re. But one -of thefe 
(As he hath .fpices of :thcnva!l) not .all, ■ 
For I dare fo farrc free him, made him fearVJ, - 
Soli3ted,anii fabauifi^d: but he ■ha'i .a Merit 
Tochoakcitin the vtt-rancc : So our Vercue, 
L >e in th'interpretation cf the time, 
And power vnto k felfe moft commendable, . 
Hath not a Tombe fo enident .as a Chairc 
Textoll what it hath done. 

^icfire diiuc? out one hre ; one Naile.one Naile i 
Jwghtsrby rights fouler, fircngths by llrengths dofaile. 


Come let's away: when Rome is thine, 

Thau art poor'ft of all; then fhortly art thou mm6&xefflf 


AUus Quintust 


Snter Mttienim* Cominius^ Sfcif7im y Brmm y 
the m& Tribunes \mth ethers* 

Ttfenos* No, Hcnot go: you heare what he hath faid 
Which was fometime hisGenerali : who Joued hiiia 
Tnamoft deere particular* He cal^d me Father ? 
But what o'that f Go you thatbanifh'd him 
A Mile before his Tent, fall downe,and knee 
The way into Ins mercy : Nay,if he coy'd 
To heare Cwrinim ipeakc, He kecpe at home. 

Com* He would not fceme toknowme* 

Afencn. Do you heare? 

Com, Yet one time he did call me hy my name: 
I vrg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we haue bled together. Coriolanm 
He would not anfwer too: Forbad all Names, 
He was a kin'de of Nothing, TitielefTe, 
Till he had forg'd htmfclfe a name a'r hlirc 
Of burning Rome. 

Mtnsn. Why fo : you haue made good worke : 
A paire of Tribunes, that haue wrack'd forRomc 3 
To make Coalcs cheapc : A Noble memory. 

Com. I minded him^ how Royall 'twas to pardon 
When it was lefTe expeded. He rcplyed 
It was a bare petition of a Stare 
To one whom they had punifh'd* 

Menen. Very well> could he fay Iefle# 
Com. I offered to awaken his regard - 
For's priuatc Friends, His anfwcf to me was 
Ke could not ftay to picke them, in a pile 
Of noyfome mufly ChafFc. He faid, 'twas folly 
For one poore graine or two, to leaue ynbumt 
And flill to nofc th'cfFence. 

Mentn* For one poore graine or two? 
I am one of thofe : his Mother, Wifc^iis Clulde, 
And chis braue Fellow too ; wc are the Grames, 
You are the muRy Chaffe,and you are fmelt 
AbouetheMoone. Wemuftbeburntforypgb 

Skin. Nay.pray be patient; If yourefufc you* ayde 
In this fo neuer-needed helpe, yet do not 
Vpbraid's with our diftrefTe, Bot fureifyou • 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
M ore then the inliant Arniie wre can make 
Might flop our Countryman. 
<Jttcne 9 No: He not meddle. 
, Sicin m Pray you go to him. 
Ttienc. Wharfhouldl do? 
Bnt. Onely make triall what your Loue can do,- 
For Rome, towards A4arttus m 

UMtne. Well,and fay that Martim returne tnce, 
As C Qminim 5? return'd, vnheard: what then ? 
Bu t .as a discontented Friend, greefe*fhoc 
With bis vnkindncfle. Saytbefo? 

Stein. Yet your good will 
Muft haue that tbankes from Rome^after the meafure 
As you intended well. 

Mine. He vrukrtakY* 
I thinke hcc'l heare me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hummc at good Cvmmim t much vnhearts naee. 

cc Heej 


